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saddle, riding along Rotten Row in a bowler hat. He was
no poseur, as many imagine. His distinguished appearance
and bearing were natural. No man with easier manners,
more debonair and courteous. At my studio he was always
the centre of a group, and his anecdotes and conversation
were delivered in the same incisive and stylistic manner that
hie wrote in. His candour was refreshing, he had been in
Parliament years before, but the probity of his character
:ould not stand an assembly where conformity and chicanery
were the order of the day. I should have gone on with his
head and made it into a bust and full figure and mounted it
on a horse, and had it set up in Hyde Park, where his ghost
now rides. He had been instrumental in getting me the
commission for the Hudson memorial, and when I was at
work on it in Epping Forest, he came to see it, and afterwards
we walked through Monk Wood and Don Roberto with
astonishing agility jumped the brooks at the age of seventy-
three. You imagined around his belt (he scorned braces)
Colt revolvers, and with his air of Hidalgo of Spain, he
carried also a whiff of the American Wild West into London
studios and drawing-rooms. In the head I modelled he
seems to sniff the air, blowing from the Sierras, and his hair
is swept by a breeze from afar. Cunninghame Graham was
a great friend of Conrad, and when I had made the bust of
the latter, he brought along the Polish Ambassador to see it,
and proposed there and then to start a fund for its purchase
for Poland with a contribution of his own, but his enthusiasm
was not catching and nothing came of it, Salud ! Don
Roberto Quixote.

AUGUSTUS JOHN

John sat to me in my Guildford Street studio. I had
wanted to do a head of him for some time, and as he had
made two etchings of myself and several drawings, I was
eager to do him justice. He had sat to a number of artists,
including a sculptor who had made him look, as I told John,
like a future president of the Royal Academy, all dignity and
well-trimmed^ beard $ John's head had plenty of dignity,